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Set forth in a New Ballad : 


FIELD 


I 


Yo that are oppreſt 
- TL With the Viperous Neſt 


Of Bell-nounds near WARRINGTON, 
Do bur lifcten a while, 
And with all their guile , 
I'le d:icover them every one. 
s. 
Tie firſt was a Captain , 
And ſome ſay a Chaplan, 
Yet ie \was but an A TK I N-like Crew : 
When Lambert was forſaken, 
Th other Side he had taken, 
Bur ſoon was caſheer'd fora J E W. 
J. 
The next 's a Lieurenant , 
Yet Fletcher nor Beamont 
Did never decypher the man: 
To ihe face hee'l ſpeak fair, 


And yer hee'l nor ſpare, 


11 private co kill, if he can. 
4 - 


, - . - 'S 7's t Tnc- C5ravi - 
«> hers ſry hee 's an Excize-malang 
Biie I'm ſure no Wie main 
Can count him tor ought bur a K=—, 


«e578 Then come: the King's Enfton, 
\Waotlz onely Deion 
Was for to Trappan all his Friends : 
Tney have made him 2 Corporal, 
Taar hz my diſcover all, 
\Wier2bv fer to work their baſe ends. 
6. 
1% tazſe rake a Quaker, 
\Wio was once an Ale-Drape:. 
\na with gravity ſang Robbin Hood : 
With Horſes and Cheeſe 
He can cheat whom he pleaſe, 
For Religion is onely his hood. 
= 
The next 1s a Serieant , 
Whoſe Comſcience 1s not Argent, 
But Sable, ſince R OW T ON was fought : 
Awry ſtands his Head, | 
Andnhe ne're ſleeps in bed, 


Leſt the DEVIL ſhould take him for nought, 


8. 
And juſt ſuch an other, 
Is kis Elder Brother, 
Whoſe heart is as hollow as his P U M DP; 
A Presnyter Knave, 
A Perjured Slave, 
That ſervesthe DEVIL andthe RU MP. 
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To an old Tune. 


9. 
This Curr hatha W HELP 
Which 1s withour help; 
For being board with a Carryers T— 
Hath made her ſo wide, 
That to ſtay the Tyde 
Shee ſtill wears a Bung in her Arſe. 
I 0. 
This precious Laſſe, 
I cannor yet paſle, 
Your Patience therefore ler me begg ; 
Were't nor for her baſe caryage, 
We thould often had a Marryage 
For allhe: NOVEMBER LEGG. 


II- 
Bur here's the WATCH-MAKER, 
Now turned a horſe Taker, 


With a bundle of Oaths on his Back ; 
Sec bur down what hee'ſt ſwear, 


True or falſ hee'l nor care, 
A thouſaud in an hover for co cake, 


4 G—_ Carnes Hurrering LT. * 
To his neignbor hee*s a Waſter, 
And hee cneated his Maiſter, 


Andto Ll VDAS1is very nere of Kin. 


I Js. 
And fince Birds of 5 "Ya 
Will fill flock together, 
Comes an-other as Vile and profane ; 
Though his neck be ſomewhat ſhorter, 
Yer it fitted to a halcer, 
Woutid make itas longasa CRANE. 


14. 
And heere I'l diltorer, 
A pittyful Glover, 
Who with impudence fill boaſt's it our ; 
Yerif TOM THUMB were but here, 
And had a Ruſh to his Spear, 
The UR C H AN durſt ſcarce fay Cat out, 
I 5. 
Bur lo here is the bargain, 
The flower of the Garden, 
A Mary-gould ſure by his hue ; 
Though the widows are at Strife, 
Which fhall be his Wife 
A Turne-coat can never be true. 
I 6, 
And thus T'le conclude, 
With this impious brood, 
Or CERBERY'S thatcurſed Tyke : 
Doe bur ſerthe RU MP afide, 
And if HELL were tryde, 
I think yon can ſcarce finde the like. 
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